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y between any of then 
tended, and any such si 


I KNOW THAT, TOO-- 

BUT I CAN'T TELL YOU 

ANY MORE! I HAD TO 
STOP YOU--ANDT DID! 


WE SPEND MON7HS ROAMIN' THE 
WHOLE CRUMMY WEST TOGETHER 
== STARVIN'--GOIN' THIRST Y=" 
SUFFERIN' EVEN MORE THAN WE 
DID IN THE WAR! AND WE DID 
IT FOR ONE THING . 
"a ore sovEbey Fone. 
=-RACHAEL, THE GIRL I F #= SOME: y 
LOVE! THEN, WHEN I FINALLY d YOU'RE NOT WNDERSTAND! BUT FOR 
FIND HER--YOU KNOCK ME MAKIN ANY NOW, T'VE SAID ALL 
OUT--AND LET HER GET AWAY! SENSE! IM GOING TO! 


WELL IT AIN'T ENOUGH --NOT NEAR ENOUGH! SO YOU 
BETTER GET READY TO ORAW, KID --'CAUSE THIS IS THE 
END OF THE L/NE FOR US! 


YOU MIGHT BE FASTER 
THAN ME--BUT EVEN IF I 
40SE; I WON'T BE ANY 
WORSE OFF THAN I AM NOW 
--WITHOUT RACHAEL! 


FORGET '7, RENO! 
IF YOU WANNA KILL 
ME-- YOU'LL HAVE TO 

DO IT INCOLDO 

BLooLp/ 


AND I Wilh 
IFT HAFTA! IM 
GIVIN' YOU TO 
THREE ! ONE-- 
TWoH-- 


THE FIGHTIN’ FALCON - A WEREWOLF? YOU BETTER BELIEVE 17 - 


py WHITE-EYE MAJOR ISA 
REECT TARGET! HE KILLED WHITE AND BLACK pte: f. 
MY PEOPL E-- AND NOW TI WILL MY SHOT WILL HAL 

KILL AY/AAS i THEIR DUEL! 


BUT THAT WON'T 
¥ SOLVE ANYTHING: 
AND BESIDES, RENO AND 
THE KID ARE ABOUT TO 
KILL EACH OTHER! 


THEN FIRE AWAY, 8LAST YOU, VE 

OL'BUDDY--'CAUSE | | KID! You DON'T 

I SURE AIN'T GONNA LEAVE ME ANY 
SHOOT YOU! CHOIE, 


THAT'S /7, KIDS 
EITHER DRAW-= oR, 
{  SOHELP ME,Z'LL GUN 
YOU POWN WHERE YOU 
STAND! 


“IM THE CURRENT ISH OF CAPTAIN AMERICA, WHERE ELSE? CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


YOU.,, YOU O/B \T! YOU \ s GOOD SHOT, TOO! 
REALLY -- O70 --17! MY WHOLE BODYS-- 
AFTER ALL --WE'VE GOIN' NUMB/ EVER Y- 

\ BEEN THROUGH-- E THING'S --SP/NNIN’=~ 


COME ON, KID! you 
KNOW I COULDN'T 
REALLY SHOOT YA! 
Ll VEERED MY 
SHOT--AT THE LAST 
SECOND! KID... 
Ke --KtO SL! 


THAT. STORY WON'THELP AND WHAT'S MORE --I 
YOU, DARKIE! YOU SHOT INTEND TO: SEE YOU HANG 
HIM POWN IN COLL. FOR IT! NOW GET UP--AND 

81000! T SAW You! Ya. KEEP YOUR HANDS AH/GH! 


BUT Z PIDN'T KILL HIM! 
I KNEW THE SECOND I 

OREW I COULDN'T GO 
THROUGH WITH IT! 


THERE'S. SOME MISTAKE! L | 
TELLYA L COULON’T HAVE 
KILLED HIM! 


BUT NO! YOU HAVE TO INTERFERE-- 


STUPIO SQUAW EVERYTHING WAS PERFECT! ! 
I WOULD HAVE KILLED THE LONG KM/FE == KNOCK OFF MY A/M/ ANR AS A RESULT 
ANP YOUR FRIEND WOULD STILL BE AL/VES IR WHITE FRIEND LIES DEAD-- AND 
THE ACCURSED MAJOR L/VES/ 


BUT-~I WAS 
TRYING TO 
SAVE HIME 


I KNOW THERE HAS BEEN YOU ARE RIGHT, AS 
A BOND BETWEEN YOU, MY ALWAYS, GREY FOX! MY 
UTURE WITH RENO IG-A 


bh WOMAN, AND THE BLACK 
MAN-- ING OF THE PAST! 


~~ BUT NOW YOU HAVE 
DESTROYED THAT! YOU 
HAVE KILLED HIS 
FRIEND-- AND HE WILL 
HATE YOU FOR IT! 


WH 
DEATH! ITIBAS 
SIMPLE AS THAT! 
WE WILL BELONG ONLY TO EACH OTHER-~.\ 
AS IT SHOULO BE WITH MAN AND Woman! 
IND, I PROMISE YOU, WE WILL BE Liledesine xe 


PERHAPS; GREY FOX--BUT YOU MUST 

BE PATIENT WITH ME! A MAN LIKE 

RENO JONES |S NOT SO EASILY 
FORGOTTEN! 


HAWKEYES E EVERYWHERE THIS MONTH! IN THE PAGES OF THE DEFENDERS ~ 


IT CANT BE TRUE, KID/ WE ‘ WELL You'D BET TER-- 
GREW UP TOGETHER--ALWAYS Bar ‘CAUSE IT'S THE TRUTH! 
RODE TOGETHER! THERES WO : j NOW COME ON--I GOTTA 
WAY YOU COULD'VE DIED By f é TAKE YOU “W/ 
MY AANO! ‘ 


YET--MAYBE I DIDN'T ‘\ 
PULL OFF FAR ENOUGH ! 
MAYBE IT WAS MY BULLET 
THAT GOT YA-- GOP HELP 
\ ME, I DON'T KNOWS : Z KNOW, Boy! 
NOBODY ELSE 
AROUND HERE FIRED 
A SHOT! 


NO=-1 DON'T 
BELIEVE 'T! T 
WON'T BELIEVE IT 


NOW ARE YOU GONNA COME PEACEFUL, 
BOy--AND FACE UP TO A TRIAL?! OR 


HAPPENED! I GOTTA TELL DO YOU WANNA. MAKE M1 ACT AS 
YA THAT-- b THE EXECUTIONER 7?! _ <i 


W way Z SEE IT-- 
PON'T MAKE MUCH 


ONE WAY OR THE 
OTHER --I'M 
ene Ww) Ne uP 


—AND IN THE INCREDIBLE HULK =166! THE GREATEST BATTIE- ISH EVER! 


BUT--wo-- \ {YOURE GONNA HAVE] | I KNOW I'VE PONE 
TO GIVE ME 7/ME, ABOUT THE LOWEST 
MAIO 2 eo BSE ET THING A pan CAN 
NOT: DO=-AND T 
TO ee 1) 7 PAY 


2 oF, 
YOU'LL REGRET THis! Foe YEA. WELL--STAND UP AGAINST 
ILL PUTA PRICE ON THIS POST AND LET ME TIE YOU, 
YOUR HEAD! YOU'LL BE {2} 

\ THE TARGET OF EVERY ; 


BOUNTY-HUNTER IN THE 
‘EST! 


AND IT WON'THELP THAT La 
IM WANTED FOR SHOOTIN’ MY (te ne-oummsies 
BEST FRIEND, R/@AYT ?! A aaa 


MNOf WHATEVER IT 1S CAN | --AND GET A POSSE ON THAT 

WANT! THE IMPORTANT MURDERING DARKIE'S TRAIL AS 

THING NOW 1S TO FREE SOON AS POSS/BLE! 
OURSELVES — 


WHERE: © COME PROM: 7 BUT, MATOR =- THATS 
WHERE I COME FROM-- 5 ar q -- 
WHAT I'VE BEEN TRYING 
TO TELL YOU! 
. DION'T SHOOT ANYBODY / 


THE AVENGERS WELCOME A PAIR OF NEW MEMBERS TO THE FOLD— 


WAAT DID you SA 

ARE YOU CALLING 

A LIAR PLT SAW IT 

ALL WITH MY OW 
EYES! 


VESS/A-- BUT T 
SAW A PUFF OF 
Een 
TIME THE BLACK 
FIRED/ 


JUST COULD BE, 
WHOEVER FIRED 
| THAT SHOT WAS THE 


ONE THAT KILLED THE F 


WHITE COWBOY! 


RACHAEL @= \F IT. 
WASN'T FOR HER-- 
THE KID'D STILL = 
BE AL/VE=-RIDIN 
BSESIOE ME! 


ONLY TO LEARN THEY'VE ADMITTED THEIR TWO DEADLIEST FES? 


NO! THAT ISN'T-— 
POSSIBLE! THE 

NIGRA SHOT HIM DOWN 

IN €0L0 8L000. 


I KNEW THAT 
BLACK PEVIL WAS 
TROUBLE THE FIRST 


a>.) | TIME I LAID 
is EYES ON HIM-~- 


JUST LIKE I SAW, 


WHAT You SAW WAS-~ 
JUST SMOKE FROM A 
FIRE - =A BURNING 
TEEPEE/ NOTHING 
MORE! 20 YOU UNDER 
STAND?! 


TL 


|--AND NOW I HAVE 
PROOF THAT'LL 
HANG HIM! 


AND IF _IT WASN'T FOR 

HER, T'D HAVE LET 
THAT BLACK-HATIN' 
MAJOR BLOW MY 3 

a BRAINS OUT! 


Ons 


BUT I COULON' T= 
# COULDN'T SUST DIE WITH- 
OUT AN OWING ABOUT HER 
--KNOWING WHAT THE KID 
st WAS TRYING TO H/DE! 


i ANP WHATEVER IT 1S -~. 


SHE'S DONE-- I'M STILL 
GONNA LOVE HER--RIGHT. 
UP TO THE MINUTE IT KULS MEL 2 


WE STOP. 


WI HAVE YOU NOT GUESSES WOMAN?! DO YOU 
WE GO OW. 


THINK WE COULD EVER BE AAPL Y AGAIN 
--AS LONG AS HE LIVES?! 


I KNOW YOU LOVE HIM-- 
OR LOVED HIM! T CAN 
SEE IT IN YOUR EYES~- 
AND THE ONLY WAY To 
KEEP HIM FROM COMING 
BETWEEN US ~-15 TO 

; ALL HIM! 


NOL I SWEAR 
TO YOU--HE 
MEANS NOTHING 
TO ME! PLEASE! 
YOU MUST 
BELIEVE ME! 


BUT YOU ARE MUNE. 


NOW--ANDP I INTENP Pp 


TO KEEP YOU-- BY 

REMOVING HIM 
EROM OUR 
FUTURE! 


PERHAPS -~ BUT 
EVEN YOUR 
HATRED WILL BE 
BETTER THAN /A/~ 
CIF FER ENCE-- 
WHICH I6 THE BEST 


I CAN HOPE FOR 
WHILE HE £/VES! 


YOU WILL 77 
ME--AND LEAVE 
I BELIEVE YOUR ME HERE-- WHILE 
EYES -- AND THE YOU. GO TO. KILL 
TEARS YOU SHED FOR 
HIM! THEY SPEAK 
THE TRUTH! 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


I'M TAKIN! A 
TERRIBLE 


BUT NO MATTER 


WHAT, I COULDN'T 
JUST LEAVE THE 
KID HERE--FOR 
THE STINKIN! 
BUZZARDS! 


KID--THERE'S 
NOTHIN’ T 
WOULDN'T DO 

TO TRADE 
PLACES 
WITH YUH! 


AND--IF YUH 
If CAN HEAR ME 
WHEREVER YUH 
ARE--I LOVED 
YUH! I SWEAR 
IT=-OH, GOD-- 
IM 50 SORRY 


--AND NOW, 
HE CAN DIE & 
BESIDE HIM! 


REMEMBER “THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STICL"? WELL, NOW READ THE ORIGINA 


m FRIEND~- 


BB SHOUL DER--ON 
FIRE! SINCE 
WHEN. DID BOUNTY 

( HUNTERS--START 

USIN' ARROWS 2! 


PAIN=- KNOCKIN’ 


ME OTE LOOKS 
LIKE THIG=~15 
ge 7S 


b- 


MY SHOT WAS A4/GH-- BUT IT 

DOES NOT MATTER! I WOULD 

PREFER TO TAKE HIS SCALP 
WHILE HE £/VESS 


2 oh 


a : < : : . 
RIN Of ; co : PL HE'S MOVIN" IN O 
- “ (CME! GOTTA GET THE 
4 aS : ee Z oe ARROW OUT-~ 


THERE! NOW TO 
‘> SRACE MYSELF 
$FORHIS ATTACK 


BESIDES--T HEAR \ 
YOUR PEOPLE SHAVE 
A MAN A LITTLE ON 
THE CLOS£ SIDE 


SORRY TO SPO}L 
YOUR PART Y-- BUT 
I JUST HAD A 

HAIRCUT! 


DEV! 
PREPARE TO. 


--AND NOW YOU 
WILL PAY WITH 
YOUR LIFE! 


GON'T KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYIN'-- 
BUT I GOTA 


NOW MIT A MINUTE! 
A? ONE MINORITY 
GROUP MEMBER TO 
ANOTHER=~- CAN'T 
WE TALK THIS~- 


GOTTA BEAT HIM TO 
THE KNIFE! MAY 
NOT GET ANOTHER 
fe CHANCE! 

— 


OKAY, PARTNER! 
DON'T SAY 2 DIDN'T 
TRY TO TALK 
THINGS OUT WITH 
you! 


OKAY, CHIEF! I'M % 

HOLDIN' THE PIG- 

STICKER WOW-- 

AND I'LL USE IT 
IF IT HAVE To! 


BUT I'D LOTS RATHER 
GET SOME ANSWERS FROM 
you! So IF YOU SPEAK 
ENGLISH=- GET WITH IT! 


NOW I KNOW YOU'RE THE MAN T 
SAW RACHAEL RIDE AWAY WITH 
-~S5O TELL ME WHERE SHE /S: 


--AND I THINK WE CAN BOTH 
WALK AWAY FROM THIS IN OWE 
PIECE! 


= CONAN THE BARBARIAN-VS. THE HORRENDOUS HAND 


I SPEAK YOUR 

TONGUE -~ BUT 
MY LIFE WILL 
END BEFORE 
I-TELL YOU 
ANY THING! 


OF NERGAL! NOW! 


HE RAN HIMSELF INTO THE 


I WILL TELL YOU 
NOTHING! 


ALL THAT 
MATTERS--I5 
THAT I DIE 
WITHHONORE | 


NOT UNTIL YOU TELL 
ME WHERE TO FIND 
RACHAEL! YOU 

WAVE TO TELL ME, OR- 


&MIFE! HAPPENED 
SO FAST-- I COULDN'T. 
STOP iT! 


SHE WAS NOT MINE 
--BUT MOW-- NEITHER: 
WILL SHE BE-- 
YOURS! 


HE'S DEAD--AND HE 

COULD'VE LEFT 

RACHAEL ANVY- 
HERE! 


NOW THE BLOOP. 


DOES THAT 
LEAVE ME-- 
--MAYBE RENO TIED HERE 
GOT A/M! wa 10 STARVE-- 
p> UNLESS THAT 
WAGON ~~ 


MERCY, GALS! LOOKS LIKE | |HONEY, YOU'RE GONNA LOVE "7 
SOME MAN WANTED To SAN FRANCISCO! YOU'LL HAVE 
MAKE SURE SHE DIDN'T | | YOUR OWN FANCY ROOMe=- 
GET AWAY! ANP WORK SHORT HOURS! 
(AND SEEIN'S HOW WE 
DON'T BELIEVE IN 
A THAT KINDIA THING-— 


WHATEVER YOUR 
TROUBLES-= 
RUBY'S GONNA HELP 
YOU FORGET 'EM! 


KL 


a 


GUESS THIS 1S 
GOODBYE, kip 
=-AT LEAST 


THE CAVALRY! LOOKS LIKE THEY 
WON'T EVEN LET ME SAY AD/OS 
TO YOU PROPER-LIKE, PAR INER- 


--BUT IF YOU WERE HERE, 
I RECKON YOU'D UNOERSTAND! 
WE'VE BEEN IN S/MI/LAR 
SITUATIONS OFTEN 
ENOUGH! 


SO THIS 1S WHAT ITS GONNA BE 
LIKE--CHASED ALL OVER THE 
WEST WITH A PRICE ON MY HEAD! 


TOGETHER AGAIN 
SOON-- SOME- 
WHERE=-SOON 


(T'S THE MOST 
IMPORTANT 
THING I OWN 


LEAVE HER 
LOCKET 
WITH YA! 


REST EASY NOW-- 
AND DON'T GO CHASIN' 
MORE THAN ONE‘A 
THEM ANGELS AT 
THE SAME 7/MEL 


FORGIVE ME 

‘CAUSE I WON'T 

EVER FORGIVE 
MYSELF! 


MYSELF IN == IF ONLY I COULD FIND 
RACHAEL! BUT THAT'LL TAKE 
TMAE-- AND I'M GONNA RUN. 
OUT OF IT IF I DON'T RIDES 


REEF: 
"SAN FRANCISCO 
"SLADE!" 


RANCH WEST OF HERE BUCK, HARD 

1S HIS! DRY RANCH! WORKER! 
BUT HE'S A 
GUNMAN AND 
DANGEROUS! 


THE GUNMAN, FELT THE SWEAT TRICKLING BETWEEN HIS SHOLILDER BLADES UNDER LE 
HIS SHIRT! IT WAS HOT.., BUT IT WAS GOING TO GET HOTTER, WITH THE KIND OF 
HEAT THAT FLAMES FROM A SIX-GUN .., 


VNeW LAW, Sv ‘IT'S JUST THAT 
SHERIFF,,, OR FOLKS FEEL MORE 
Buck SMILED | 1S \T JUST COMFORTABLE 


HOWDY, SHERIFF... P I'LL TROUBLE MEAGERLY! 
MR. JOHNS: HOT / YOU FOR YOUR THEY KNEW TOWN IF YOUR 
GUNS WHILE All) Him AS A HOLSTERS ARE 
YOU'RE IN GUNMAN , EMPTY ! 
A AND THOUGH F 
HE RANCHED 


SPREAD CLOSE 
TOTOWN, i 


“A LARA | “THEY WERE 
Le \ 


NEVER 


Mey 4 FRIENDLY, 
idl NEVER 

(egem NEIGHBORLY 
Yaa BECAUSE OF 


HIS GUNS! 
sa 


Lr 


\ 


21 


SHERIFF BLANTON TOOK BUCK'S 

GUNS TO HIS OFFICE AND THE 

GUNMAN ENTERED THE BANK. 
WITH MR. JOHNS,,, 


CATTLE GROW GAUNT: 
THEY DON'T DO WELL AND 
HANE NO MARKET VALUE 


YOu SAY YOU AREN'T A 
GUNMAN, YET YOU'RE NEVER 
SEEN WITHOLIT THOSE TWO 
«45's HANGIN' AT YOUR HIPS! 


A MAN WHO HAS A GUN 
REP HAS TO WEAR SUNS! 
WHEN HIS HOLSTERS'RE 
EMPTY HE'S FAIR GAMES 


FREY RUSHED ‘fe 
HOUT INTO THE SUNw 
AND INTO THE 
OUTLAW, ALAMO & 
FLECK! : 


/| 


WELLS ALL OVER THE 
RANCH BUT I NEED 


I NEED MONEY, MR. 
HYPRAULIC DRILLS } 


> 
AND YOU WANT THE 
BANK TO LOAN IT TO 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
ELSE, TOO! YOUR 
RANCH IS AT THE EDGE 
OF THE BADLANDS 
WHERE THAT OUTLAW 
FLECK HASHIS 
HIDE-OUT $ YOU COULD 
BE WIPED OUT INA 
NIGHT! NO, BUCK, 
IT'S TOORISRY ! 


<= 


[THERE ARE UNDERGROUND] 


HYDRAULIC DRILLS TO 
GET DOWN TO THE WATER! 


JOHNS, TO GET THOSE 


I'M AFRAID TI CAN'T LOAN! 
IT TO YOU, BUCR! A 
GUNMAN ISN'T A GOOD 
RISK FOR A BANK WHO 
LOANS OUT DEPOSITORS' 
MONEY! 


BUT I'M NOT 
A GUNMAN NOW! T 
ADMIT I USED MY 
GUNS MORE THAN 
ONCE, BUT THAT WAS 
LONG AGO! I'VE 
SETTLED DOWN NOW, 
A I'M A RANCHER, NOT 
EAS A GUNMAN! 


SUDPEN WHIPLASHES OF 
FIRE SMASHED FROM THE 
STREET! 


ALAMO FLECK JUST RODE 
INS HIM AN'HIS GANG 
SNEARED UP, DISARMED 
THE SHERIFF AN' EVERY 
MAN IN "TOWN! THEY SETA 
GUARD OVER THE GUNS IN 
THE JAIL ANO THE GUN 


ae M 
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UCK'S HANDS FLASHED DOWN,, 
UT THEY BRUSHED AGAINST 
EMPTINESS AT HIS HOLSTER TOPS! 


Ke 
WELL, WELL .., EMPTY HOLSTERS! 
AMAN LIKE YOU SHOULD NEVER 
GO GUN-STRIPPED, BUCK, IT 
AIN'T GOOD FOR HIS HEALTH! 


NOW, MR. BANKER, TO 
BUSINESS! IT AIN'T A 
DEPOSITOR IN YOUR 
BANK BUT I'M GONNA 
MAKE A \NITHDRAWAL | 
T'M“TARIN' ALL THE 
DINERO YOU'VE GOT 
INSIDE! 


BUCK STOOD, HELPLESS 
WITHOUT HIS GUNS, AND 

THEN A GROWING ANGER 
SEETHED WITHIN HIM v- 


YOU YOU'RE 
GOING TO ROB 
THE BANR? 


THE HIGH AN' MIGHTY 

BUCK ELLIS, SO PROUD 

OF HIS GUNFIGHTIN' REP! 

T'VE WAITED A LONG TIME 

TO CATCH YOU WITHOUT 
YOUR GUNS w 


LooW Core 


() IF I COULD GET HIS 
GUN! IT'S ONLY A 
CHANCE, A SLIM, 


CHANCE ! 


T'LL TARE CARE OF YOU Y. 

ALONG WITH THE SHERIFF 
SOON AST FINISH MY 
BUSINESS HERE ! 


HE CATCHES ON FAST, DON'T HE! C'MON 
MEN AND BRING THE BAGS! WE'LL FILL 
‘EM TO THE BRIM! - 


AE MONED WITH THE 

OLD FAMILIAR GRACE 

B AND SWIFTNESS, AND 

i THE GUN WAS IN HIS 
HAND! 


WE WNEW THE PATTERN [7 SHERIFF ! 
‘AND EVERY MOVE HE 
MADE WAS SURE! 


IND THE OUTLAW CAME BOILING OUT OF THE BANK, 
MEN SPILLING OUT AROUND HIM WITH READY 
GUNS IN THEIR HANDS 4, 


ER 
17'S BUCH ue AND : 
HE'S GOT GUNS! 45 . ¥ 


J v ry 
THATS 


“A 


FHE OUTLAW QUICKLY SHOVED THE 
BRASS -JACRETED SHELLS INTO HIS 
YOURS; ALAMO! T'LL WAIT, I'LL GUNS, HIS MUDDY EYES GLEAMING», 
GIVE YOU YOUR CHANCE) 


I'M HOLSTERING 
MY GUNS , ALAMO! 
YOu'LL HAVE 
FIRST TRY... 


[NOT YET, You 
BUZZARD! ONE 


HAL I FOXED YUH] 
‘BUCK IT'M GONNA 
FINISH YUH wt 


<< 


YES; ALAMO 
WAS CUNNING! 
HE KNEW THEY 
WERE COUNTING 
THE SHELLS, 
WAITING FOR 
THEM TO BE 
LOADED FULLY 
BEFORE HE 
SNAPPED THEM 
SHUT AND WAS 
READY! SO HE 
SHOVED FOUR 
BULLETS INTHE 
CHAMBERS, 
THEN SUDDENLY 
SNAPPED THE 
GUN SHUT AND 

UP), 


Buck ELLIS RODE OUT OF 
ADOBE WELLS! IT WAS 
STILL HOT, BUT HE DIDI! T 
MIND THE HEAT* HIS 
HOLSTERS WERE FILLED 
AGAIN AND HE FELT GOOD! 
HE WASN'T JUST A GUNMAN, 
HE WAS THE OWNER OF 
WHAT WOULD BE THE FINEST 
LITTLE RANCH INTHE ¥ 
TERRITORY, HE WAS A 
MAN WITH FRIENDS! 


BUCR, HERE'S YOUROWN 
GUNS! I'LL NEVER ASK 
FOR THEM AGAIN! =I 
RECKON THE FOLRS OF 
ADOBE WELLS RNOW 
WHAT THEY'RE FOR, AN'L 
RECKON YOU'VE GOTALOT 
OF FRIENDS IN THIS TOWN 
FROM NOW ON! 


OTHER GUN 
LAST SHOT! 
ALL RIGHT, 
SHERIFF, HE'S 
ALL YOURS! 


ABOUT THAT LOAN, 
BUCR.,, I RECRON YOU 
ARE A GOOD RISK w AND 
BESIDES, IT'S THE LEAST 
WE CAN cor 


“ MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS ¢ MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS © MARVEL BULLPEN BULLETINS’ 


ITEMI This is it! The month when we 
finally spread the word about the fourth 
and final one of our creepy quartet of 
giant-size 75¢ comic-mags! Let’s see 
now: We started out with DRACULA 
LIVES, which is already a sell-out sensa- 
tion from coast to coast—we followed 
that up with the first smash issue of 
MONSTERS UNLEASHED—and then we 
hit you with a sinister sleeper called 
TALES OF THE ZOMBIE (which is still 
on sale, if you're unbelievably lucky!). 
And now it’s time for—VAMPIRE TALES! 
That's right, monsterphile. For those of 
you who think there's naught can be 
done with the legend of the awesome 
Undead that wasn't already done by the 
creator of Count. Dracula, macabre 
Marvel's here to show you that there is 
indeed something new under the sun— 
or moon, as the case may be! First off. 
in answer to more requests than we 
care to remember, we've signed up 
STEVE “Baby” GERBER and Titanic TOM 
SUTTON to help us.launch a way-out 
new Series about the mysterious man- 
bat called MORBIUS (and if you don't 
remember him from SPIDER-MAN—but 
you do, don't you!). What's more, that's 
just for openers—‘cause there's lots 
more grisly goodies behind that breath- 
taking cover painting, including colorful 
features and a fear-photo spread that'll 
knock you tight out of your coffin! It’s 
not just an imitati 


A to Zombie! 


ing handful of 


means there'll 


confused, hear? 


MMMS AND MARVELMANIA PUT TOGETHER — AND WHAT'S 
MORE, IT'S GONNA BE RUN BY ALL OF US MERRY MARVEL 
MADMEN OURSELVES! STAN (THE MAN) LEE IS HEAD FOOMER! 
JAUNTY JIM STERANKO IS MINISTER OF INFOOMATION! AND. 
RASCALLY ROY THOMAS AND YOUR OTHER BULLPEN BIGGIES 
WILL BE SHARING THE FUN! BUT THE REAL BENEFICIARY OF 


FOOM! THE WILDEST, WACKIEST, MOST WAY-OUT IDEA SINCE 

+ HONEST IRV FORBUSH COMBED HIS HAIR WITH A PENCIL 

SHARPENER! 11'S BOLDER, BIGGER, BETTER THAN THE 
al ALLTHESE GALVANIZIN' GOODIES 1S GONNA BE — YOU! 


. ele GREK GdOD IN WB) 
oot 


ITEM! Now, unless you've been sealed in 
@ crypt somewhere for the past few 
months, we're sure it comes as no sur- 
prise that the second issue of MONSTERS. 
UNLEASHED is currently on sale, to 
boot! But, what might just move and 
shake you is the fact that, beginning 
this go-round, it spotlights a senses- 
staggering new serial starring THE 
MONSTER OF FRANKENSTEIN,. picking 
up where our ever-fabulous color comic 
leaves off! And, when we clue you in that 
one of the other tales therein is called 
“The Roaches” —well, let's just say that 
this ish of MONSTERS UNLEASHED runs 
the gamut of gruesome goings-on, from 


ITEM! Hey, guess what! Just ’cause we 
love ya, we've decided to make a heap- 


monthly titles into. monthlies for the 
long hot summer coming up. Yep, that 


issues of some of your favorites (like 
THE DEFENDERS—and MARVEL PRE- 
MIERE, with Dr. Strange) winging your 
way soon! So pick ‘em up~but don't get 


MARVEL MINI-ITEMS! Let's all give a 
hearty “welcome aboard'’ to Battin: 


MORE MINIATURIZED MOUTHFULS OF MARVEL-OUS MUTTERINGS! 
(Or: Not Only is DRACULA Alive And Well— Sut He’s Got Company!) 


but a phantasmagorical new mag in its 
own right. That's VAMPIRE TALES #1— 
now on sale! Get it fast—before it turns 
into a bat and flies away! 


our most popular bi- 


be, a couple of extra 


HIP CARI 
+CARRYING FOOMER! (3) A FISTFUL OF FRANKLY 
FRIVOLOUS STICK-ON! 


PHOTOS, 
ADVANCE Nee ATEMS, AND MORE FABULOUS’ FEATURES 
THAN YOU CAN WIGGLE A WEB AT! (5) PS. YOU WON'T 
BELIEVE YOUR ves WHEN YOU SEE THE SPECIAL SURPRISE 
ENVELOPE THAT'LL BE BRINGIN’ 1T ALL YOUR WAY! 


, HANDLING 


BOB BROWN, whom we've long re- 
spected as.one of comicdom's most 
talented artists—and who's recently 
signed on to do THE AVENGERS and 
WARLOCK for us! @ How about ol’ Sunny 
JIM MOONEY, who's been just coasting 
along doing inking for us for years, and 
who's now really movin’ out as the peer- 
less penciler on many issues of Spidey's 
adventures in MARVEL TEAM-UP?/"Way 
to go, Jim-baby—we always knew you 
could do it, if you could tear yourself 
away from that antique shop ¢f yours. 
long enough! @ And this seems like just 
the place to sneak in a ref or two to a 
couple of nifty new features that'll be 
debuting next month in one mag or an- 
other! All we can say for now is that one 
of ’em is called THE MARK OF SATAN— 
while the other stars a far-out gent called 
BROTHER VOODOO! Be here next issue 
—same time, same place—for full de- 
tails! e Whew! You know, we may have 
more writers and artists than ever—and 
we know that sometime a few more 
boo-boos and bonehead mistakes slip 
thru our over-worked fingers than we 
care to admit—but it still fills the whole 
blamed Bullpen with boundless enthusi- 
asm and just a wee bit of beaming pride 
every month, when we each get our very 
own stack of the current crop of Marvel 
mags! Face it,. friends and fellahim— 
we're all comic-fans at heart. And isn't 
that the way it should be? 


ONLY 
= 15950 


INCLUDING 
POSTAGE & 


reading GUNHAWKS #4, our ace assistant edi- 
tors, Marv Wolfman and Don McGregor, would 
haye fainted at the merest mention of a barbecue! 


Dear Mr. Friedrich, 

Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you 
for the ending of GUNHAWKS #4. 

At the end of that story, Reno Jones merci- 
lessly kills a grizzly bear that is threatening Kid 
Cassidy's life. And he does it without mouthing 
stupid platitudes about how the grizzly bear is 
really a nicey-nicey animal deep inside and 
doesn't really deserve to die. Bravo! If that had 
been Shanna the She-Devil instead of Reno, our 
heroes would both have been eaten alive. 

This, | feel is what/we need in comics: more 
heroes willing to tackle the perils of the wild, to 
kill animals ut the to stab and shoot and 


Dear People, n't exactly standard ope: 

Hmmm. Red-hot coals. White-hot spears, And | # Magazine of this type. 5 
a grizzly bear to top it all off, huh? If all of Grey | 4, ar yet, woulda believe the trials and trage- 
Fox's braves had to pass these tests to become | ‘ies have only begun... ?! 
braves, |'m surprised he has any braves left! In 
fact, the whole blamed tribe should've died off 
years ago, mostly from blisters! 

But nevertheless, | enjoyed GUNHAWKS #4. 
‘The scene between Reno and the Army captain 
was well-handled. Gary handled the subject of 
bigotry without lapsing into all the typical 
cliches. | especially enjoyed the way the Captain 
didn't know whom to be prejudiced against more: 
the black man or the red man. Great! It really 
shows the idiocy of racial prejudice. 

Even better was when Reno mistakenly as- 
sumes that the Indians know what it's like to be 
hated because they're different. It shows how 
even he has been victimized by the white man's 
prejudice. After all, the Indians were here first! 
it's the whites and the blacks who were different, 
not them! 

The action sequences were good, too. | liked 
the way Reno killed the bear with his wrists 
bound. 

But I've said enough. | liked it, And so, till 
Reno and the Kid shoot it out and kill each other 
—MAKE MINE MARVEL! 

Allen Goffstein, 8332 Seville 

Olivette, Mo. 63132 

Uh-oh. We only hope, Allen, that you won't make 
yours someone else's just because one Gunhawk 
will ride the trails no more. (Mildly Marvelous 
Aside: if you haven't yet read this issue's tale, 
do so before reading any further!) After all, it was 
our intent, you remember, to take this western 
off the beaten track. And you've got to admit, the 
‘senses-stunning sequence in which Reno Jones 
accidentally destroys our other lead. character 


Dear Gary, Syd, Jack, and Roy, 

If nothing else, Trial By Ordeal” is one of the 
Strangest western stories I've ever read in a 
comic book. ! kept seeing visions of the movies 
“Billy Jack” and “‘A Man Named Horse,” not to 
mention “Umbaga on the Bayou" (a French 
western | saw on an overseas trip), but somehow 
it didn't seem to fit into the tradition of any of 
these films. 

The way Gary presented the torture sequences 
was sort of ambiguous. It was a life-or-death sit- 
uation, but it also had the kind of bizarre quality 
of a fraternity initiation! There’ was pain and 
agony and suftering, but Syd’s bright, clear art- 
work and Petra Goldberg’s distinctly unmoody 
Soong: Suggested just another happy day on the 
plains. 

Allin all, |'m puzzled. | think 1 liked the issue, 
butit’s hard to say. 

One thing! am sure of: the reprint story, “The 
Mystery of Waco Mesa,’’ was far better than the 
usual reprint fare. This one deserved a second 
run. 


hack and claw until the west is won and progress 
is the victor! | say, hurray! 


| R, Fabotnik 
| Cabondale, illinois 

While we admire your pioneer spirit and every- 
thing, R., we have to admit that Reno probably 
wouldn't have killed the grizzly if he'd had a ~ 
choice, But he had to save the Kid's life and that 
brutal route was the only one available, 

And speaking of brutality, let's close with a 
famous old saying: Guns don’t kill people. . . 
people kill people... and people with guns kili 
people even easier. 


THINGS 
ARE COMING FROM 


WATCH FOR 'EM--- 
WUFF SAIDS 


Romero la Planta 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 

We, too, enjoyed “The Mystery of Waco Mesa,” 
Romero, as an interesting and unique break from 
the typi ‘up of those halcyon days of 
the ‘fifties. And judging from the mail, most of 
Marveldom Assembled agreed with you and us. 
As far as the torture sequences being ‘‘am- 
biguous,” though, we have to disagree. Maybe 
they just seemed more terrifying in black and 
white, but we know for a fact that after proof- 


~ THE MAGAZINE EVENT OF THE YEAR! 
THE AAWVTASY EVENT OF 
THE DECADE! 


rT 
CUNIAMNIB 
iG FAILS 


HUG: SENSATIONAL, SWASHBUCKLING 


STRIPS ond FEATURES! 
ANC WE OP IT ALL JUST FOR YOU, 


FEAR: LIVES! er hnaoe 


1 HERE COME THE VAMPIRES? 


MARVEL'S NEWEST, 
NIGHTMARISH MAG OF ALL-- 


FEATURING: 


THE MAN-BAT CALLED 


eae. y 


NOW IN A SERIES ALL HIS OWN! 
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QNDE ENOUGH FANTASY AN DO PAMOTOS TO KEEP You 


ie CRAVEYARL FROM DUNSET: 10. SUNRISE! 


